£ The Two No hie Kinfmen, 

Ly bliftriflg fore the vifitating Suane, 

And were good Kings, when living. 

The/ It is true, and I will give you comfort, 

To give your dead Lords graves .* 

The which to doe, muft make Come worke with Creeu ; 

1. Qt*> And that worke prefents it felfe to’ th doing: ] 
Now twill take forme, the heates arc gone to morrow. 
Then,booteles toyle muft recom pence it felfe, 

With it’s owne fweat; Now he’s fecure. 

Not dreames, we ftand before your puiflance 
Wrinching out holy begging in our eyes 
To make petition clcere. 

2 . Qu. Now you may take him, 

Drunke with his vi&ory. 

3. Qu. And his Army full 

OfBread,andfloth. v 

Thcf. Artefms that bed knoweft 
How to draw out fit to this enterprife. 

The prim’d for this proceeding ,and the number 
To carry fuch a bufinefl’e,f®rth and levy 
Our worthied Indrumenrs,whild we defpateh 
This grand afl ofour life, this dariBg deeac 
OfFate in wedlocke. 

1. Qu, Dowagers, take hands 
Let us be Widdowes to our woes, delay 
Commends us to a famifhing hope. 

AH, Farewell. 

2 . Qu. We come unfcafonabIy:But when could greefe 
Cull forth as unpanged judgement can, fit'ft. time 

For bed folicitation. 

The/. Why good Ladies, 

This is a fervice, whereto I am going. 

Greater then any was ; it more imports me v 
Then all the aft ions that I have foregone, 

Or futurely can cope. 

I. Qu. The more proclaiming 
Our fuit (hall be negleftcd, when her Armes 
Able tolocke love from a Synod, {hall 


Tht TtfO Noble Nhifmevl 

- By warranting Moone-Iight corflet thee,ob when 
Her twyning Cherries (ball their fweetnes fall 
Vpon thy taftefull lips, what wilt thou thinke 
Ofrotten Kings or blubberd Queenes.what care 
For what thouteeld not? what thou feelft being able 
To make Metrs fpurne his Drom. O if thou couch 
But one night with her, every hovvre in't will 
Take hofiage of thee for a hundred, and 
Thou {halt remember nothing more, then what 
That Banket bids thee too. 

Hif* Though much unlike 
You fhould be fo tranfported, as much ferry 
I (hould be fuch a Suitour; yet I thinke 
Did I not by th’abdayning of my joy 
Which breeds a deeper longing, cure their forfeit 
That craves a prelent medcme,I (hould plucke 
All Ladies fcandall on me. Therefore Sir 
As I Ihall here make tryall of my prayres. 

Either prefuming them to have fome force,' 

Or fentencingfor ay their vigour domhe, 

Prorogue this feufines,we are going about, and hang 
Your Sheild afore your Heart,about that flecke 
Which is my flee, and which I freely lend 
To doe thefe poore Qiieenej lervicc. 

eAR Queens. Ohhelpenow 
Our Caufe cries for your knee. 

Mml. Ifyou grant not 
My Sifter her petition in that force. 

With that Celerity, and nature which 
Shee makes it in rftom henceforth lie no t dare 
To askc.you any thing, nor be fo hardy . . < 

Ever to take a Husband. 

The/. Pray ftand up. 

1 am entreating of my felfe to doc 
That which you k neele to have me; Pyrithctu 
Le^de on the Bride; get you and pray the Gods 2 

For fucceffe, and returne; omit nut any thing 
la the pretended Celebration 1 Queues 


